THE HUNDRED-HEADED HYDRA
able to make himself indispensable to the Pope, and to
attract Richelieu's attention.   From this day his destiny
was charted. But who could then have imagined that this
subtle and restless Italian, whose penetrating intelligence
served him like second sight, would one day succeed the
man who then governed France? . . . From now onwards
he served France: this was the Pontifical policy which,
unable to clear the Austro-Spaniards and the French from
the peninsula, and obliged to choose between the two
causes,   turned for preference  to  France.    The  Pope's
negotiators and those of the Cardinal being henceforth
in unison, Mazarin's prodigious knowledge of bargaining
and of combinazione was of inestimable value, and it is
to him that France was to owe Pinerolo.   But,  while
returning to Paris, with the convalescent King and the
enigmatic Queen, Richelieu, who could not have foreseen
such happy developments in Italy, feared that his absence
would entail grievous consequences, and this carewfas heaped
on top of his perplexities and torments.  He was not blind to
the true grievances of the Queen, nor to what point they
were justified by her limited conscience. If he recapitulated
them was he not obliged to admit: CI am her creature;
she it is who has raised me, given me access to power,
bestowed on me these abbeys and benefices which brought
me from poverty to wealth.  She reckons that I owe all to
her, that she has the right to demand my absolute sub-
mission, and that I must have no other will than hers. She
cannot understand that, when she made me pilot of the
ship, I have been under obligation to account for my acts
to none save God and the King.  How could we have the
same ideals? In heart and in thought, she favours exclus-
ively a Catholic policy: it matters little to her that France
might be humiliated.   She cannot admit that, fighting
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